DESIGN   FOR    LIVING               ACT I
ERNEST : Coming along. Coming along very
nicely.
GILDA :   Better than that.   Much better!
ERNEST :   Lady Jaguar, defending her young I
GILDA :    Otto isn't my young.
ERNEST: Oh, yes, he is. Otto's everybody's
young.
GILDA :    You think he's weak, don't you ?
ERNEST :    Certainly, I do.
GILDA :   And that I'm strong ?
ERNEST :    Strong as an ox !
GILDA : You've called me a jaguar and an ox
within the last two minutes. I wish you wouldn't be
quite so zoological.
ERNEST : A temperamental ox, Gilda. Sometimes
a hysterical ox; and, at the moment, an over-vehement
ox! What's the matter with you this morning ?
GILDA :   The matter with me ?
ERNEST :   There's a wild gleam in your eye.
GILDA : There always is. It's one of my greatest
charms! I'm surprised that you never noticed it
before.
ERNEST : The years are creeping on me, Gilda.
Perhaps my perceptions are getting dulled.
GILDA (absentlj) :   Perhaps they are.
ERNEST : If, in my dotage, I become a bore to you,
you won't scruple to let me know, will you ?
GILDA :   Don't be an idiot I
ERNEST (ruminative!}): Perhaps it was wrong of me
to arrive unexpectedly; I should have written you a
little note making an appointment.
GILDA : Be a nice bluebottle and stop buzzing at
me, will you ?